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Miss Edith Helps Things Along.

My sistorll be down In & misute, and asys | pin

you're to wait, If yon pleass,
And soya T might stay "till she came, if I'd
promise her nover 1o tonee,

Nor speak "till you spoke to me first. Dut (hat's
nonkanrs, for how would you know
What uhe told me to say, if T didn't? Don't

you roally and truly think so ?

“And then you'd feel utrange hors alone ! And
you wouldn't know just where to sit;

For that chalr isn't strong on it loge, and we
never ose it a bit,

Wo keep it to mateh with the sofa. Dut Jack
snya it would be like yon

To flop yourself right down upon it and knook
aut the very last serew,

B'pose you try? I won't tell. You're afraid
to! ObL! yon're afraid they would think
it was mean !

Wall, then, thero's the album—thal's pretiy, it
you're sure that'your Sngers areclean,
For sister says sometimen I daub it ; but whe
only sayn that whon ehe's oross,
There's hor picture. You know L7 It's like
her; bul sho ain't as good-looking, of
‘ couree |

“Thisis me, It's the best of ‘em all. Now,
toll e, you'd pever have thought

That once I was littlo ne that? It's the ouly
one that conld be bought—

For that was the messageto pa from the photo-
graph man where I sat—

That he wonldn’t print off any more {iil he
firel gol hismoney for that.

“What ? Maybo you're tired of waiting. Why,
often she's longer than this.

There's all Bor back hair to do up and all of
her front enrls to frix, :

But i nice to be sitting hero talking like
grown poople, jost yon and me,

Do you think yon'll Le coming here often ? Oh
do! Put dout come like Tom Lee,

‘Tom Lee, Her lawt bean. Why, my good-

uess ! He used to be here day and ny, Lt

Till the folks thonght he'd be her husband;
snd Jnok gays that gave bim a fright

You woun't run away, then,as he did? for you're
not & rich man, they ray.

Pa says yon are poor as & church monse. Nov,
are you? And bow poor are they ?

* Ain’t yon glad that you met me? Well, 1 nm;
for 1 know now that your bhair isn't red.

Bat what there in left of it's mousy, and not
what that nsuglity Jack esid.

But thero ! Imust go, Rister's coming. Dut
1 wirh T oonld wait, jnst to see

If she ran up 1o ycu and kissed you in the way
that she used to kiss Lee.”

—Bret Harle in the Independent..

SAM'S JUDGMENT.

“Hep-o-ry ! Hen.e-ry ! Hen-
e-ry Pive, where be ye 7"
lmira (commonly called Miry) Onlk-
ins shrieked this smmmons from the
back-door of the furm house, The
month was April ; the weather, for that
g:s, vernal, “Oroenees gilded the ¥
hera and there ; n fow red bnds
decked the maple branches, A nb'n
or two hopped wistfu ly abont the chip
gurd, keeping an eye ont for aggressive
ens ; but as it was morning, those
dames of price were basy with domestic
cares in t hollows of the haymow
or cavernoue barrels half full of hean
sbavings, made ready for such exi-
m, while ht.l:o : wans far aﬁpﬂd
g up t early worm, so the
robins \rerg undin'h:rbcrl.

Miry was embodied in spring ler-
self, a8 she stood on that rough stone,
her shining hair knotted in a golden
bunch behind Lier head, her face rosy ns
a rmnl:. her eyes bright and cool as
gold gray eyes ean be, and her trim
little figure clad in a olean ealico gown,
with a striped bib-aln'(m, while rolled-
np sleeves displayed to the elbow a
pair of sturdy arms, and her strong
short hands grasped the broom bandle.

* What do ye want 2" a clhieery voice
responded, s a bandsome yonng fellow
lifted his dark head from bebind the
wood-pile, and smiled at the girl, with a
glitter of mischief in his eyes,

1 didn't know as your name was
Henery," said Miry, with asniff, «

“When ye can't git what ye want, it's
sorter policy to take what ye can git,"
returned Sam Pelers, o smile,
* Mebbe of ye hollered a mite louder,
Hen would Lear ye,”

‘“‘Hen-ery | ' soreamed the girl again;
and as the word laft her lips, a sheepish-
looking fellow came stumbling ount of
the barn with a hatful of eggs,

" Ben #-layin' on 'ewm, Hen-fashion,”
put in Bam, in & stage aside. 'Mira
wanted to laugh at this rustio joke, but
she was vaxrnf with Bam, so she bit her
lips ; but ber eyes would glitter,

“ Was you a-callin' me ?” said Heory,
ambling ulp to the door,

“Yes, 1 was; don't ye know your
name yet, Hen Pine?"

“Wall, nsow, ye see, [ was up to the
top o' the mow. I heerd yo ; bat ef I'd
"a hollered back, I'd 'a skeert theold hen
outer her wits,”

“Maybe you'd have pioked 'em up,"
dryly remarked Sam, shonldering his
axe and going off to the wood-shed with
an armful of kindlings.

'Mira threw an indignant glance at
him, and prooeeded to ﬂo her errand to
Henry. Bam was out of her good graces
just now. He had talked too much to

imily Buow at Ilast night's quilting,
And who was going to believe all his
nonsense, when he conld talk a whole
hour to another girl? It did not oconr
to "Mira that she had refused his escort
to the aforesaid guilting, and be had
been obliged to go with Emily in ocon-
sequence, If consistenoy i8 a jewel,
according 1o the Much-vexed gquotation,
t is not one that women wear ; perlinps

Syl

it ins reserved forcollar buttons and senrf

n,

Now Bam Petern and Henry Pine,
though they were both ** hired.out " to
old Jehiel Calkins, were also his dangh-
ter's lovers—a state of things neither
snomalons uor npcommon in old New
England, where many a Jacob served his

time for Rachel, and grew into a
patriarch with flocks and berds of his
oWl

Bub peither Almira nor her lovers
viow D Whether: et sowe Shicd
vioe, nor w L some
man might not step in and distance them
both, Henry had one powerful ally in
the well-known fact that his father had
‘‘ menns,” sa Yankeedom gll::nm it, and
"Mira had s keen eye for and
Eludn of this present world, Good
ard common-sense lined that low
equare forehead, and the firm ohin, al-
most too prominent for symmetry, told
its story of resolute will and stern de-
termination. 8he did not underrate
that big farm-house of Sol Pine's, with
ita stretol of level mndoﬂilﬂ'hg to the
sonth, sheltered by great hills wooded
to their summita, and on their lower
o i il o
w promise orm -
ance. BShe liked a sn pegr the
future, a ed and well-stored
home ; but Henry wasso stupid | such an
utter lont l—kind-heayted, dull-witted,
with no resonrce and no en ; while
Bam was intelligent, alert, quick-witted
and full of courage—and so handsome i
In her gecret soul "Mira admired Sam
miﬁlily, but he was only one of seven
children; and his widowed mother's
sole possession lay in a wild mountain
farm, ially oleared as yet, and the
other six were girls.
1f she married him the world lay be-
fore her, and only their four hands
wherewith to open i shell; but then
there were great poesibilities, and these
are fascinating. A futnre with Henry
was determinate and secure; there was

onl and plenty, and 'Mira was
ambition, D

But 8am also was determined. Nature
had not given him those keen dark eyes
and that strong development of sinew
and musecle for no p ; the futnre
did not daunt him, and his mind was re-
solved on "Mira and Qongress, and this
was his own precions secret. However,
like many another man, his plans came
near to shipwreck for want of a chart;
yot what man ever lived who knew the
channels and the quicksands of a
woman's mind ?

BSam set himself to work to make his
rival ridiculous: he demonstrated poor
Henry's ignorauce, and mayed on his
eredulity; he ridienled him to his face
snd carefully beguiled him into all kinds
of false positions: all of which roused
Miry's innate féminine perversity and
kindness to take the side of the weakest,
and she gave Henry so much encourage-
ment that even her parents were puzzled.

I do declare,” said father Calkins,
a8 he sat down by the kifchen fire-place
one chilly May night, und pulling off his
big boots prepared to tonst his feet
at the embers, *' Almi beats me,
mother, I'm blamed ef she ain’t a-sit-
tin' to Hen Pine now, 's true 's ye live !
an’ "tain’t good two months back I conid
ha' swore she was bound to hev Sam
Petors, Jeethunder! women-folks is
wuss 'n the weather; you ean’t guess on
.m " .

“ We-e-ell,” droned the tired and
sleepy wile, ‘I dono ns I keer, Henry's
got means; she won't never want fur
nothin' ef she takes up with him, A
bird in the hand's wuth a good deal, pni
and Almiry is pooty keen, now I lel
ye'II

“That's so; that’s so,” rejoined the
old man, * But Sam is dreadful likely:
he's smarter'n any steel trap; fortino"
(which is vernacular, dear reader, for
“for what I know ") * he'll be a jedge
or suthin' afore he dies, and Heu Pine
won't never be nothin’ but an everlastin’
fool to the day aftsr never,"

“Well, Almiry'll tune him, I bet ye,
pa.  He won't know his soul's his own
ef that gal morries him,"”

“Lordy ! Jeroosh, bhain't yon lived
long enongh to know yon eern't no way
break in a fool 2 They're jest like Par-
son Powder's donkey, that went all ways
of & Bunday except the way to meetin’,
T'd ruther take chance with a feller
that had got suthin’' inside o' his head
than one with nothin' but what was in-
gide his pocket, a blamed sight.”

* Mebbe so, mebbe so, Jehiel; but it's
kinder borne in on my mind.that Mi
will take Henery, nevertheless snd wha
soever. Ain't she gone a-ridin' over to
Colebrook with him thia blessad nigh
jest for nothin' but hecos Samwell ask

ar for to go to the lester over'n the
'vﬂle ?"

“'That ain't nothin'; she'll get so all-
fired sick o' Hen's stoopid grinniu’ wa
afore long, I'll bet ye » red cent she’ll
take to Bam fin'lly,"”

“It's droadful onsartain, apyway,"
sighed Mrs. Oalking, as she took up her
tallow candleand went into the bedroom,
quite too sleepy to disouss the matter,
whie “pan" turned the onrrent of his
thoughts to the new litter of pigs, Al
mirs and her ways being qnite too mnch
for his brain.

But it is certain that so stupid did
Heury Pine show himself this very even-
ing, such an uns able bore and don-
key, that Miry's heard failed her, nnd
she was almost jnclined to put a sharp
snd sondden end to his probation; be-
pides, Bam was on his dignity, and
Elqn&i her wayward faney mightily by

is ourt and masterful manner toward
her and Henry both. She began to feel
o certnin respect for him, a conscious-
ness that he was the strongest; aud
with one class of women this is o long
step toward surrender: much ss they
like to rule, there is & keener fascination

[ W ‘-“1“—**‘._-1——-.._.‘_&4—.

in discovering their ruler,

i —

Perhaps she might have been enraged
perhaps trembled, had she seen, herself
unseen, an interview between her two
lovers the next morning, They were
both planting corn in the long lot—a bit
of mendow land nt the extreme limit of
the farm—and when their bags were
emply, and the drills levelled over their
golden sprinkling of seed, Henry was

turning his face homeward, when Bam
nu% him,

o k here, Hen; hold on; I've
somethin' to say to dya."

“ Hay {” m#sponded Heury, with an
nir of idiotic astonishment, but turning
buck on his tracks,

“Don't yawp so. I jest want ter sa
that I know what you're enakin' aroun
this here humstead for; an' you can't
come it, now I tell ye,”

“ What be yew a-talkin' about{” put
in the naturally astounded Henry.

“Why, I'm talkin' about Miry Calkins,
Maybe youn think you're goin’ to git that
EI:J; but I tell ye you ain't, not by along

ot 1"

B

** Well | whose troop do you ride in?”
inquired the other, with fine sarcasm,

“ Not your'n, anyhow, Hen Pine—and
1 ain't jokin', you can swear, I'm goin‘
to mar? Almiry, ef any living man doos;
so you'd jest as good haw out out o' the
road afore you're kicled out."” £

“ Mighty Moses ! how yew talk "

the nlarmed youth,

“'Tain't all talk, sir, Be F’m goin’ to

quit out haulin’, or not

“1 & know,” snswered H . sul-
lenly, native i ing it-
self in place of co **I do' know’s
I'm ' to be walked over this fashion.

I guess I'm as gnod as
got a sight more chink.
* Darn your dollars ! who wants "em ?
Miry ain't that sort; she'd rather marry
a man than & poeket book.”
“Blie ain't nobody's fool, now I tell
e, Sam Peters, See ef she wouldn't a
r'hanp ruther settle dorvlm on our l'&rm
an go & tin-peddlin’ "long o' yon. Ho!
I guess I sha'n't haw out o’ y{mr road;
not much. No, gir[" .

“ Look-a-here,” ejaculated Sam,
growing savage. ‘‘You'd better hear to
me, Hen Pine, Ef I ketech yon hangin'
raound Almiry any more, I'll make yon
sos't you'll wish 't yon was further,
Ele-stty quick. A bnmble-bees’ nest won't

notlm;' to :it:'o P’ow this I n.lm’
swear; ef yon don’ go easy, you'll go
hard; 'jest you rec'lect that."” Y

Sam’s handsome face grew dark and
his fist clinched involuntarily ns he
spoke; and with an uneasy chuckle,
which he meant to have made defiant,
Henry went off alone, resolving to per-
severe in his devotion to Almaira, and,
besides that, to tell her all about this
small interview with his rival,

But Bam's keen wit warned him that
this wonuld be Henry's first move, and
that. Inckless wight got no chance to
speak to his adored all day, and was
even obliged fo see Ler drive off to the
village with her mother, quite ignorant
of Bam's audacity,

Now it was Henry's duty to fetch the
cows from pasture at night, and he set
off early to-day, that they might be back
by sunset, and his chores all done when
"Mira returned, intending to ask her for
a walk after supper, and put his fate to
the tonch, as well as bring Sam to cun-
fusion. But he reckoned without his
host. Bam took a short cut aiross the
hill, drove the only Alderney heifer, the
pride and delight of Miss Calkin’s heart,
out of the pasture into a mowing lot
where an old barn stood, and shut her
up, betaking himself to a clump of
hemlocks which overlooked the road,
till Heury came sauntering along, and,
leiting down the bars, bag;n to call the
creatures oat of the lot. They came on
after the fashion of cows, ns ?ﬁme Was
no matter and speed unknown or impos-
sible; and perhaps Henry wounld have
driven them home without missing the
Aldnm:;, had not S8am, who was some-
thing a ventriloguist, thrown his
voice across the f er hill-side, and
uttered a faint ** Moo-00,"

Henry started, locked, started toward
the sound, then back to the cows, and
after rubbing his eyes and counting over
the slow procession filing past him,
seemed to Eeoome aware that Miss Betty
was not among them, Another distant
low convineed,

“Darn it all!” Sam could hear him
mutter ; *‘that all-fired critter's hen an'
strayed agin, Well, they'll hum
dy-reot, I guess, 1 must ﬁuut fnoer

And hunt her he did, first up hill,
then into the deep woods, SBam stalkin
him all the time like a deer-hunter, an
Hanréxdisturbing the fragrant stillnees
of nature with various expletives of both
wrath and disgust, but not daring to go
home without the cow, which was Miry's
especinl pet, After varions tribulstious
Sam landed his Inckless rival on the
edge of a great swamp, from whose
tangled thickets the distres«ad utterance
of Miss Betty issued more than once be-
fore Henry dared attempt the buggg'
surface and darkling growth ; at las
however, he plunged boldly in, an
Sam's device having taken effect, he
himself, familiar ns a'squirrel with all
the wood ways, hastened back to the
g::mre, released Miss Betty, who had

m kept quiet with a bunehh of juicy
carrots, and turniog ber into the road
whare the rest had gone, took the short
ent homowsrd, and would have arrived
there in time to be seated on the door
step to receive Almira but for an unfore-
seen ovourrence, And yot fate had no
u}»ite against Sam ; it was the old sto
of evil that is only hidden good, though
it seemed nnmixed evil fo him that
t:mping over thie five-ruil fence into the

igh-road only & few rods from home he
should light on a rolling stone, that
slipped from nnder his foot and sent him
too rolling into the gutter, with & broken
leg. Now Sam bad been properly
brought up by a strict New England

you be, and I've

—
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to be hurled from the of God on
every sin of man, while mercies were
capricions visitants, to be feared rather
than welcomed, snd sccepted on the
platform of the old hymn :

o slionld sukpeot some danger nigh

ben wo possess dalight.”

Therefore it is not strange that SBam
considered it a direct punishment for
his tricks nﬁou Henry when he fonnd
his leg was helpless, and he must lie by
the way-side till some Bamaritan came
past, Luckily this proved to be Miry
;nt(li her mother, wl:lt: were shr;clkod to

od him lying on the grass, pale s a
sheet, and suppressing with effort the

in that all but opened his firm-set

fra's strong arm to help, and his
own efforts, he was at last Jaid in the
bottom of the w and taken to the
house, where the old farmer eame to the
rescne, and before long Sam was ocare-
fu!lly Inid on “ma’s” own bed in the
little room off the kitchen ; and Henry
being yet in the unpleasant swamp look-
ing for Miss Betty, Almira herself drove
harriedly back to the village and fetched
the doctor,

Two honrs after, ns Bam lay there
splintered and helpless, bult not nn-
comfortable, he could not but hear a
blundering foot stumble into the kiteh-
en, and the old farmer's voice in its
gruffest tone begin :

““Where hev ye ben, Henery Pine ?
Here's the old eat to pay; cows hum
two hours back, an’ no to do &
chore but me; Sam fetched in with a
broke leg, mother e'en-a'most distraot-
ed, Almiry obleeged to go sarter the
doetor herself, and you a-wantin'."

“ Well, I swan to man,” responﬂml
Eem'y) in an injured growl, “I've ben
a-doin” my best to find that tarnal Jarsey
keow. 8he's led me sech another chase
all over ereation, an' I hain't faound her

t ; an' I dono but what she's sof in the

emlock swamp this minnit,"

““Oh, come now, that won't pass no
muster at all, sir. Betty's safe in the
mdal o' all the rest on 'em, an’

give down six good quarts into my
pail this very night; so yon needn't give
me no such humbugging talk, sir, I
won't stan’ it.”"

“ Lordy ! I donowhat you'rea-talkin’,
I say an’ swear I've ben a-huntin' Bet
all over, np acrost the wood lot an’ "way
into the big swamp, till I've tore my
clothes a'most ofi'n me. Look a-there !"

“* More fool you !"” ei:uulat-ad dis-
old farmer, as he eyed Ty's
ragsd with a sidelong glare. ** Jest you

harness up t'other mare, an’ make tracks
up to Miss Peter's, over on the moun-
ting, an’ fetch her over to see Bam. Take
the lantern along; the road’s kinder bad,
an’ don't lose the mare,"

Stung by the undeserved sarcasm,
and not as sorry for Sam as he ought to
have been, Henry took things at his
ease, and it was well on to midnight be-
fore Mrs, Peters got to her boy's bed-
gide, to find bhim sleeping quietly; and
when he woke at early dawn to the
strange conscionsness of his owon help-
less and painful condition, it was a com-
fort to see his mother’s anzious, tender
face bending over him, and to feel her
motherly touch about his bed, smooth-
in%&nd settling and *“tidying up,” as on-
ly his mother could do. After the rest of
the family had dispersed to their various
duties, and Sam had his mother all to
himself, he came to full confession,even
80 far a8 to own his previous conversa-
tion with Henry.

““I thought of yon in & minuit, mother,
I knew you'd tell about its being n jedg-
ment; an' I declare I dono but what 1t
was. He's got a clear fleld, anyway, an’
I'm left out in the cold for all my boast-
in';" and here Bam heaved & deep relue-
tant sigh.

L Wtﬁl. Samwel, it don't never do to
force Providence, The Book “e{tu' e
know, ‘it is good that n man should
both hope and quietly wait,” and T ex-

t that holds true about all good gifts,
make no doubt it's a judgement, Bam-
wel, and I hope it'll be blessed to ye.”

“I don't feel none too blessed now,”
murmured Sam, under his breath, It
does seem a heap more as if I was
t'other-thinged."

Luckily his mother did not overhear
poor Bam's amendment of her fiual
opinion, but busied hersell as tenderly
and earefully about his wantsand wishes
us if she meant ot least to modify the
visitation, while she acknowledged his
deserving it. Buat Mrs, Peters could
not be spared long Jor Sam's service,
and though she took every opportunity
daring her short stay to impress upon
him her belief that he was being pun-
ished for his hard feeling snd unkindly
ncts toward Henry, and read to him
punctually snd pointedly all the Serip-
tures she could sift out of the Bible to
that same end, it was doubtiul even to
her hopeful soul if Sam aceepted the
situation with proper submission, Still,
she had to leave him, for he could not
be moved yet over that rongh mountain
road, and Mrs, Calkins and Miry both
declared it was not to be thought of at
any time, The bedroom **dreadful
handy,’ opening into the kitchen and
shed {wu: 3 nowall the plowing and
plauting wer® over, there was not the
same pressing need of his services that
there bad been, Even Heury, secing
the fleld was clear for his courtship, be-
came sulkily amisble to his rival, and
helped take care of him unasked, which
|in time softened Bam’s feeling toward
| him 80 much that one brght Bunday
| afternoon, when Henry had betaken

himself to church with the rest, leavin
| Miry to look after a hen that woulﬁ
** come off " on Sunday in spite of the
| tithing-man, Bam impro the ocos-
l sion to confess his sin to Miry—that is,
{ w8 fur as concerned his hiding of the
cow and leading Hunm
l profonnd eonvietion
witt 8 judgment,

astray—aud his
at the broken log

PRES—— .

mother, who believed in jndgments ready

iY;‘inupiteol his self-control, With | P¥
A

|

Now Almira was at heart a real
woman, for all her cool head and strong
will. To have Sam on her hands, hel
less and appealing, for the last three
weeks, had softened her mightily toward
him. The handsome dark eyes, langnid
with pain and weariness, had their share
in this influence, no donbt; and the
crmnruous patience with pain, the
grateful look and word which alwn
met any little service done for him, the
cheerful endurince of helplessness and
weary daye—all these bent *Mira more
and more toward her nndeclared lover
for Bam had never yet said the firat!
word of love to her, yet by some won-
derful percep.ion this acute voung

rson wns as well aware of his passion
ns if it had been blazoned in a thousand
words, .

Bam did himself good service un-
awares on that Sunday, for Henry took
heart the same night to declare himself

on the way home from singing-sohool
prefacing his offer with a full, true, and
t‘:mta and

Lm_rtlcnhr acoount of Sam's
ard words, Of courso 'Mira was qnick
enongh to understand at once why Sam

night when he broke his own leg, and
#he conld searce help smiling at the
piteous tone of her present adorer ns he
reconnted Sam's flerce menaces,

“ Well, T wa'n't skeert nome, "Miry,
now T tell ye; but thinks T, I'Iln]n even
rtith him"t anm‘ :?m.h?gil:.’ f:; ' tell
Miry on’t nex e a cha an’
of that don’t show her what m:t“’ o a
feller he is, T dono nothin.’”

“And I’ * retorted "Mim, *‘you
never th t yon was a-showin' what
kind of u feller you was, now did ye?
Look-a-here, Henery Pine | Talways did
despise a tell-tale from the time I was
knee-high to a hop-toad; and a grown
up tell-tale is the worst of all I

““ Oh, Lordy! Almiry Oalkins! what
dew you mesn? Why, I waut ye to
marry me ! Hain't Isaid it out plain 2"

** Yon needn't never say it no more,"
put in Almirs, with a nob{a disregard of

rammar in behalf of impressiveness.
‘I wouldn't marry yon ef you was the

ing o' Siam,”
“Well! well! well!” Ublubbered
Henry. “Inever'd ha’ thought yon'd

ha' gin me the mitten, seein' what a
farm our folks has got, an’ money in the
bank, an’ stock an’ erops, I don't know
how to b'lieve it,”

' Don't make me give ye a pair o

mittens,” said his dess; ‘'so
I wish ye good night and better man-
ners ""—for here they were at the door;
and Almira slipped up stairs to bed

filed with loathing and rage, and
thinking in her secret sonl that Sam
never, never could have made such a
fool of himself. No, indeed! Bam was
no fool. He beoame aware that Hen
was in o diear and fore frame of mind
the next day; nnd secing that 'Mira v as
more than usunlly snappy and alert, and
weht about with a hot color in her
cheeks, onr bedrid philosopher drew liis
own conclus.ons, and when 'Miry came
in after tea to *“‘wvisit with him," ke
contrived to coax the 'tory out of her,
It was abominable in 'Mira to tell her

ive her, for slie had her own reasons,

am's face grew bright as she reconnted
with unaflected scorn Henry's surprise
at her contempt of his money,

‘*He's a brate,” said Sam, curtly, aud
then his voice softened. * Oh, "Miry,
if I should ask you, with no sort o'
temptation, only jest that I'd like to
kiss the t p of your shoe, T love ye so,
shonld I get a witten too 2

'Miry looked down in her lap very
hard, and turning her face toward the
door as if she heard somebody coming,
:;“tl;y a!'?wl_\', “I dono as 'twonld hart ye

_There was a mightily expressive
silence for a miuut(a;ud "‘Miry's 1 rett
head bent so low that Sam ‘conld lift
himself o meet it before he e ngain,
to say, with a queer half lan E “Mother
snid my broke leg was a jedgment, but
somehow it seems anything but that
jest now, I dono's I ever should ha’ got
courage, 'Miry, withont I'd laid here an’
geen yo so dreadful good an’ kind to
me."

“ Mebbe you'll find it's a jedgment
yet," wickedly retorted 'Mira,

“ Well, ef 'tis,” unnswered satisfied
Sam, *‘it's mightily tempered with
merey, as mother used to say,"

And to this day Squire Peters-always
snys nothing ever did him so much good
as his first scknowledged judgment,
thongh it took the form of a broken leg,
— Harpers' Bazar,

Curlous Imvemtion,

Bome of the monasteries of Italy and
France will send curvicus inventions to
the Paris Exhibition. A Plorentine friar
has constructed a watch only a quarter
of an inech in diameter. Tt has not ouly
a third hand to mark the second, but a
microscopie dial which indioates the
days of the week and mouth and the
proper dates, It also contains an mlarm
and on its front cover an ingeniously cut
figure of St Francis of Assisi, On the
back cover two verses of the ** Te Doum "
are distinetly cut. A monastery in Brit-
tany, France, will contribute a plain-
looking mahogany table, with an inlaid
dranghis or chess board on the surface,
The inventor gels the picoes for a game
of chess, nod sits wlone at one side of the
board, He plays cautiously, and the
opposite pieces move automatioally and
sometimes checkmato him, There is no
wechanism spparent benenth the table

top, whieh scems to be a rolid mahogany
board,

The enp of buman blies is about as
full aa it can ever beeome without strain-
ing the goblet, when the tiny, bright-
eyed little toddler bids good-bye to
gowns and sashes aod finds himself in
hiis first pair of pantaloons,

had misled Henry on that eventful | kn

'Y | 866—all trained men,

discarded lover's secret; but lot us for-.

Items of Interest,

Good name for a wood-onbler—Hugh,

Hens come into the world by the
hatehiway. [

February, Mareh |—Cumden Pos :
So that April May.— Qil City Derries.

What is the most warlike nation?
Vaccination. Why ? Because it is al-
WaYE in arme,

There are many men whosoe tongnes
might govern multitudes, if they could
govern Lheir tongnes,

King Humbert owns eight hdndeed
horses. He socams determined to estab-
lish & stable government.,

Hard up as the people of most Euro-
pean capitals may be at present, it's al-
ways easy to find o V in Vienna,

They say that a hundred and fifty mil-
lion kisses are bestowed upon each other
or some one else by all the inhabitants
of the world.,

Artificial fish probagation has proved
# success in Virginia, and large nnm-
bers of shad and herring are fonnd in
strenms where they were hitherto un-
own,

The officials and employees of the city
of New York number over 87,500, and
their yearly pay is more than §11,000,-
000. There are fifty-two persons who
draw each 85,000 or over.

Horseflesh is now becoming so com-
mon an article of food in Paris, that
1,000 are consumed every month,
‘fhey are not killed until they becoma
useless for work throngh age or lam
nam;. The meat is but hall the price of
beel,

e
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When Mr. Baker took to his wife, :

A buxom little desr. [
He fenoed her in with bolh arms -

And whispered in Ler ear, 1
*! Now do I promiss thee, my

No'er from thy side to go:
For like all bakers, little one,

I dally need my doe.”

What a beantifnl example of sim-
plicity in dress is shown some followers
of the fashion by that domestie animal,
the cat, which rises in the morning, .
washes its face with its right hand, gives
its tail three jerks, and is ready dressed
for the day !

A Boston paper says: ‘A batterfl
was caught st the South End yesterday."”
It may be safe enough to eateh a butter-
fly at the south end, but when yon go
to grab a wasp, yon want to cateh it at
the northeasterly end, shifting westerly ]
toward the head. H

The strength of the French army is
a8 follows: Active nrmy (five classes),
719,3866; reserve of active army (four
classes), 520,982; teritorinl army (five
classes), 504, 736; reserve of territorinl
army (eix classes), 638,782; total, 2,473,-

WORK., -

i How speaks the pressnt hour? aot !

Walk, upward glancing ;

8o shall thy foolsteps in glory be tracked,
Hlow, but advancing.

Soorn not the smallness of daily endeavor,

Let the great mesning ennoble it ever;
Droop not o'er efforts ex m\,nded in vain,
Work s believing that labor is gain."” o

A traveling tree peddler sold soma ex-
traordinary kind of gooscberries to o
farmer, Next year Swhen the peddler
came ronnd the farmer informed him
that his gooseberry bushes bore ours
rants, *“That is all right,” says the
peddler, ‘‘that kind always produces
currants the first year."”

Knowing now, as we do with certainty,
the extremes of form to which all mattes
is liable, we may surely predict that th
fubure of onr Flobe simply depends’
upon the amounnt of heat recaived by ite
surface, If the heat diminishes, all
earth and air will be silent stone, with
ont the breath of lite upon it; if the heat
inereases, the whole world will melkt ig
thin sir. — Dr, F. B, Foote's Hea
Monthly.

————————————

Traveling in a Land of Leeches.

Monotonons as it wus, writes o trave
in Malaya, there was constant excite
ment in watehing for, and Eulling it
the numberless leeches which swarmes
in every direetion, The ground seems
alive; ‘wherever you looked you &m
small bodies resembling fine * elnstiof
(similar to a piece out of the side sprin
of & boot), gracefully ervect, and m
toward yon with the mode of progre
sion peculinr to their genus, C i
ing, I hnrd encased my legs in thie
knickerbocker stockings, into which &
thrust my trowsers, securely l&yiug them
on by means of tape, thin '
perfectly secure, I had trudge
without earipg for the voracions w )
which I cogstantly saw on the bure leg
of my companiens, each of whom carrieg
o stick, nt the end of which was n smak
bundle of bebreco and lime, coversd

N

with a piece of muslin, one applicatic
of whiel. snfficed to Ez:lke ;lleaclu
off, ntly stu a nooun
Peclh the butks of the Selamah 3
where it assnmed the aspect of s monm
tain torrent, and, being auxions to cons
template at my ense what was a grand
sight in the midst of a forest—the wat
foaming and roaring among howlders ¢
great magnitude—I ordered a halt, au
proceeded to take off my shoes AN
stockings and bathe my féet. Oh, hors
ror| my stockings were full of blood
my European countrivances had failed
and, instead of keeping out my cnemies
had offered them a safe retreat, for .
discovered no Jess than nine gorge
leeches in one stocking sud eight in th
other, From that woment T discand
shoes and stockings, aud, doing in )
layn as the Malays do, ever aftar )
barefoot, wmed with n stick, 0
and lime, which I found most e
requiring oulv a little vigilanos
own part and that of my wnue
lowers in onr Indian mode ¢
sion.



